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A l,anrenc Banbar Sample f the Be--B

cent Fro" r
For great many year Pul Lanrenes Dun-- I

bar u " en elevator boy " at Dayton, 0., where
tj was born and educated in the public school.

I rtuopportiinltlc were limited, a he wu com-- I

celled to relr npon hi dally bread out ot the
1 iweat of Mi face, but be possessed the gift of

I song, and tang, eren when the doing ot it coitI bin every penny that he could earn, for tho
m p0et, be he black or white, hat to buy hli way

Into the affoctloni of the people, Publtshert
R will not take any chances with raw poet. Dun-It- ?

fa published, at hla own expense, two or throe
V distinct collectloni ot hla Terse, but the sale

did not reimburse him, and he tot to be

I quite a bohemlan In Chicago before hla
"Major and Minora" tell under the notice

I efMr. William Dean Howell, who recognized
Mr. Dunbar's peculiar merit andwroto a re-- I

view of tho collection, which at onoe gave the
joang author a national audience and a greater

H market for his wares than he could supply, for
JD jir, Dunbar Is not a facile writer. Indeed, bo
lay has as much labor In composition a Alexander
V pope had. When Mr. Howell brought him into

public nottco Mr. Dunbar was short on market-- I

bis Terse, and he has been short ever since, only

hire and there a fugitive contribution of hisI iaTlng appeared In the public prints.
II In the preface to Mr. Dunbar's Terse Mr. How-J-

ells makes the following analysis; "In my
IK" criticism ot his book 'Majors and Minors' I

bad alleged Dumas In France, and I had forget-- I

tally failed to allege the far greater Pushkin In

I Russia; but these were both mulattos, who
I might hare been supposed to derlvo their quaJi--I

ties from white blood vastly more artlstlo than
I ours, and who were the creatures ot an environ- -

. mnM favorahla to their Uterarr devalon- -

I ment. So far as I could remember, Paul Dunbar
I was tho only man ot pure African blood and ot

American civilisation to feel the negro lite
I ersthetlcally and express it lyrically. ItI seemed to me that this had coma to it

most modern consciousness In him, and
J5 that his brilliant and unique achievement

was to have studied the American negro
objectively, and to have represented him as ha
found him to be, with humor, with sympathy,
and yet with what the reader must Instinctively
feel to be entire truthfulness. Yet, Ik

appeared to me then, and It appears to ma now,
that tbero Is a precious difference ot tempera-De- nt

between tho races which It would be a
great pity ever to lose, and that this Is best pre-

served and most charmingly suggested by Mr.
Dunbar in those pieces of his where he studies
the moods and trait of his race In Its own accent
el our English. We call such piece dialect
piece for want ot some closer phrase."

A peculiar thing about it 1 that Mr. Dunbar's
race intentions are entirely natural, as he did
not visit the South until ho was a man, and got
his Idea of dialect and race humor and philoso-
phy from the very few men ot his raoe he came

I tn contact with In the market place and the high--
ft ways of Dayton.

' J The coming of Dunbar appears tohare aroused
the humor of other singers of his race, who, as I
bare stated here before, have persistently be-

lled in their writings the reputation ascribed to
them in this respect, which, naturally, they
undoubtedly posses tn very large measure. A
dose observation of these lyrlo birds of passage,
as they appear from time to time In

newspapers, shows a distinct gain in the
saving quality of humor over the selections
published In Tbz Stm two years ago. Then my
conclusion was that "in all the accumulated
mass I have not discovered one ray of poetlo
genius, of poetry." This can no longer be truth-
fully said. For Instance, in the Outlook tor May
Mr. Dunbar has the following pen picture of a
rainy day on a Southern farm, which is abso-
lutely true to nature, with a subtle humor which
appeals to any ono familiar with the subject:

Sommah's nice, w!f sun aahinln.
Spring Is good wlf green and gran.

An' dey'i ometMng nice 'boat wtntah,
Dough It brings defreetlnblaa'i

But de time dat Is ds On',
Whethah flell Is green er brown.

Is w'en de rain's a poln'.
An' dry's time to tinker roun

Den you men's da mule's of haBa.
An' you men's de broksn chair,

Bummln' all de Urn yen's wukln'.
Some or common kind 0' air.

nmr an' then yon look out,
mighty aa'd to frown.
can't, yen's glad hit's rainin',

!Irah dys time to taker "roun1.

Hen's lak you so anxious
Urn It sot o' stops;

hit goes on. den you reckon
Dat de wetll bep de crop.

But hit alnt de crop you's aftahi
You knows w'en d ram eomee down

Cat hit's too wet out ru' wnkln'.t
An usy't tlm to tinker "round'.

Oh dey's fun butd ds eon erlb,
Aa' dry's laffin' at the bani

An' dey's alios some on Joktn,
Er som one to tell a yan.

Pah's a quiet In yo' eabfa.
Only fj de rain's sof sonn't

80 you's mighty blessed happy
Wen dey's tlm to tinker "round.

Mr, Charles Alexander uses the Baltimore
n in which to preach a sermon In

Terse on the difficulty that he has found to put
his college education to profitable use. There
are thousands of collegians In
the land who feel as Mr. Alexander did whan ho
penned the following:

What's de us o' m goto' to eotleg.
rtlltn' ray hade wld ole fo'ks knolege.

When dars nofln for me to do r
r bit man. he am In d traoea.
Dun gobbled np all d beeteat placea.

An' you kno's what I says am true I

Of coaae 'tis hard far er'ry nigger.
Who Snks dat be kin out er agger,

Kaae be kno'a little mo'eayout
But when he starts wld no ralaahun
To fin' er payln' tltcheraabun.

He fairly turns both black and bio.
rur eVry doof In sto and wukahop.
Where be kno's it all from toe to top.

Am bard tighter 'en Majors itnei
Den what's de uae o' gola' to colleg.
nilln' my hade wtd ole fo'ka' knolege.

When dara nofln for me to do f
Mr. J. H. Oray, in the Washington Colored

American, shows what he knows about thetreat American frame of poker in the following
parody of Edgar Allan Poe's " Bells ":

?jy the plaren with their chips Ivory chip
w&at a muile'e tn them as they paaa the anger Upl

Bow they llngl. Jingle, Jlngl
M tu the humid air uf nlghtl
SB bonietlmes melting to a aingl
H vv tile the winners' voloee mlngl

w II h a crystalline delight,
Keeping time, tlm. tlm,In a iort of Runle rhyme,

ffl To the tlutlnabulatlon that so mustoally slip)
il00 ohlps, chip, chins. chlM.Chlpa.ehlpe.chlpa- -

U From the juujilng and thettakllageC tn chip.

I ' "Tolln Erett Bruce, who knows just how
h.rppolnt.ecl oflJco seeker feels, because he

"en .'here, goes after the young armyI ffiJ fS'f1 ul,b Recorder of Deeds 0f Dl-- I
Cand?aM " bUt 'Slled conn,,ct' ta "jL

5"!1.? I Ibis man In aabl salt.
S ""blnlngtlle and polished boot,
5 1'h diamond pin and a cheroot,
W ho travels o'er the town afoot T

A candidate
W"Tv1, n from, what doe be want f
Sr"! bot? hu h- - thU stranger gaunt?

are his clalmar Who backs him, pray T
M J ve teen him round hr many a day,

This candidate.

mtL'K he "ants to gently slip
into the Recorderthlp.

Bsl " uurucnea wxin sup,Botuaybb. will bat to skip,
This eanlldat.

I iu:'.Th.rU',Fml Another manI n?!kc.p,.ur1 a"4 "" " P'an'J'" man went oa aglee,"M Deipiu hU Up to capture It, you seal
This candidal.

5 beofJhop t0T ,th literary future of any
'taf tenou. .m.c an,e?,8. the humorous, as well as the

!! lo'tolhl,"9- - Tbe is -

U fjtrlkea n1Mi1'' 'n t PhUadelphia rwbun.
(fhc.r noi. u.,'UTh8 8on 0' a Tbruh ''uln "o struck in "Poker Chips":I ' hn'r1 i wua ,hra1' singing
ni c' Prtaon barsiaalaaiappir heart wu HingingttU soul abev the

I'
Ml
m,

Tgsgsassajasa.-J- . - - ,j.et-- i .

A brawUng brook rasa oader
Tb bough on which be saagt

And brown bee, bent on plunder,
Looked up at him la wonder.

With a little nameless pang,
As his throat he tor asunder,

And his song to heaven rang.
1 heard a wild thruh singing

Above the city street
Far up hla cag was cllnglngt

III song wa sad, but sweeti
The paasrn paused and listened.

And wondered whence he eamei
And eye with pleasure glistened.
As the new born day he christened.

With his dylngsoul's dim flame.
From the trook and the tree to this end

Ahl the song was not the same.
Samuel Adams Wlggln striken a patrlotlo

chord In "Emancipation Day," In the Washing-
ton hit I

Come, slag a song of land and ssa.
Come, alng. the angel said to roe,
A song or peace and liberty.

Of the flag tbst made us free,
Sing sweetly ot the Union gnat,
Tbe star that thine for every Stat I
Sin j with thy spirit all elate

Ot tbe flag that made us free.
Sing with thy heart a song of love,
A strain of gladness from abovat
Sing like the cooing ot a dove,

Tn a the flag that mad us fre.
Strike toiler golden harp notes dear,
No note of pain or sorrow herei
Lot smllei upon thy face appear.

Tie the Sag that made us free
sing of the Union of all hands.
Sing of tb ties or brothers' bands,
Star of Columbia aa she stande.

Of tb flag that mad tu tree.
Ring, with thr comrade's band In thin.
Th song of liberty dlvln.
A song tn th night, when stars shin,

Of the flag that made us fre.
I've tung the angel'a aong for thee,
Tb " Gloria." brother, of liberty!
Wa 11 sing one song thro' eternity,

Qod' love that mad us fre.
Mr. A. S. Williams wants to see Cuba free, and

the Omaha EnterprUe gavo him an audlenoe in
the following:

Cuba, thou an tore oppressed
By a murderous foe.

But thy wrongs shall be redressed
Br thy brethren of th WtThey hare willed It to.
Hearts are beating now for th.And their hope run high.
Waiting but their obanoe to eei
They will help to make th fr

Hake thee free or die.
Time Is gliding swiftly by.

But 'tit not too latel
You'll vet see their legion fly,
Spanish butchers fall and tory

at thy gate.

There are many who'll be found.
When the word Is given.

Quick to answer to th soundt
klaoeo's blood cries from, the ground,

Hany hearts are riven.
Jgrrer falter, never fall.

Keep thin armor bright!
If thy stronghold tbey assail.
It will be ot no avail

Thou art In the right.
Bring the proud Castlllan low.

Bumble htm In dust.
Let proud Spanish grand knew
Thou canst answer blow for blow.

Conquer them you mutt.
Bright Peart ot tbe Antilles,

llumbly do we pray.
That thy n brees
May be purged of foul dlaeaa.
And thy land from base decree

nail, oh. hell the dar I

Trait In Him. tbe Ood of battle.
Trust tn Him and light.

Tho' their swords against the rattle.
Thou thalt drive them at dumb cattle

Thou art tn the right.

But there is on the religious side perhaps the
deepest and purest side of life
and thought. Bishop Bonjamln Tucker Tanner
expresses this sentiment of his raco In "Thy
Presence" In tho n'etern Chrtttian Rteordtr :

Thy presence. Lord. Is life;
In all the sun beneath
There Is no living breath
Apart from Thee Is death.

Thou. Lord, Indeed art life.
Thy presence. Lord. I light;

AIL all 1 dark around .
From starry sky e en to the ground
No dawning may be found;

Thou, Lord, Indeed art light.
Thy preerc, Lord. Is Joy:

Apart from Tnee Is irrlet;
Beyot d, my euul. belief.
Nor show of tait relief

Apart from Ood. thy Joy.
Thy presence, Lord. Is strength,

Howe er to weak thou art.
No beating ot the heart
When thou from God dot pan.

His presence Is thy strength.

The Iter. William Decker Johnson paraphrases
the second part of the aSd Psalm in the Chris-
tian Rtcoratr aa follows:

Dlstreesee drear may compaas m;
Yet, Lord, will 1 remember Thee
In realm remote or distant town.
My help la The shall e'er be found.
Deep unto deep In rage may call.
Thy wave and btllowa on me fall.
Thy waterspouts all o er me break t
Yet unto Thee my prayer 111 make.
Aa with a sword both keen and sharp,
kfy enemlee may pierce my heart
And taunting In derision aay- Where Is thy help from Ood r
ni trust Him, yes, tn trouble's hour.
For I have felt His mighty powert
H will His love on me bestow
And make m all His goodness know.

There is nothing more interesting than to
watch the genius ot a people struggling for ex-
pression In prose or Terse. It is easy to discover
a surer and more confident expression of
thought by especially In Terse.
Just now the woods are full ot singers, but Dun-
bar's voice Is easily heard above tbe chorus, in
clearness ot thought and precision of metrical
expression, for the time being. There are, evi-
dently, more of Dunbar's power in reserve.

T. Thomas Foaroirn.

-I- XWASjL COJtKEJt WHILE rrZJ.STEI"
Th Coveraer r Illlaata. Ills AtUray-41a- -

naU anal Tarkee Seat.
From fas Chicago Tribiia.

Dot. Tanner, Attorney-Gener- Harlan, and
Mr. Terkes met In the Governor's room. The
bill under consideration was the Allen bill,
which give to Mr. Terkes great advantage for
his street-ca- r system in Chicago. Mr. Harlan
pounded the desk with his flat and said:

"This bill was pasted by bribery. TheGoT-ern- or

cannot fail to know."
lie wa looking Tanner full and fair In the faoe

now, and in an Instant Tanner brought himself
up and said in an emphatic way:

"I do not know It, Mr. Harlan, and I do not
like you to charge that here. I think th man
that charges that the bill wa passed by bribery
should be prepared to prove It,"

Harlan retorted : " Very well, sir."
Mr, Yerke wa pretty angry by this time,

and, rising to his feet, faced Harlan, who had tn
turn turned around to Mr. Yerkes. Mr. Yerkes
said. "Any man who makes a statement like
that and cannot prove It Is a coward."

Harlan retorted, shaking his right finger, "I
will take care of ruyseir, Mr. Yerkes, without
any interference from you,"

But Mr, Yerkes was like Banquo's ghost. He
would not sit down. Ho said to Mr. Harlan, "I
make the statement again, that any man that
brings a charge of that kind in an assemblage
like this, in tbe absent of those whom he
charges. Is a coward."

Tbe two men were glaring at each other now,
and Tanner sat upright In bis chair. He had
gotten a little excited, and be bad brought hi
teeth so tightly together that ho nipped tho
and oft his cigar.

A minute more and Got. Tanner attracted
Mr. Harlan's attention by saying. "I do not care,
Mr. Harlan, to hear nnythlng further from you
on this subject. I will not permit you to finish.
You charge that I know these bills were passed
by bribery. Until you retract that you can talk
no further,"

Then a dead calm fell on the assemblage. Mr.
Terkes resumed bis scat. Mr. Harlan stood a
second, and, looking at Tanner, quickly dis-
cerned what everybody else could see, that Tan-
ner was quite sngry, too.

Mr. Harlan paused a second and then In mel-
lifluous notes, which, by the way, did not go for
much, made a retraction. He said In substance
that he would retract It, but that he bad heard
and knew of things which, if Tanner know,
would lead tbe mind of the Chief Executive to
the same conclusion he had. He had gotten this
information on the floor of tho House.

Got. Tanner retorted that he was not on the
floor of either HouBe from the beginning of tho
session to the closo until the last night. Harlan
talked on a llttlo while, but presently said the
people believed, and he knew facts that led htm
to believe, that the statements he had made
were true. Whereupon Tanner got after him
again with th remark, " If the statement were
true, and you know it, it I your duty to go to
the Grand Jury.

This was about all there was to the tout, but
it was a "corker" while it lasted.

Spain' "40O" Number ago.

The real aristocracy of Spain is limited to the
313 grandees, many of them untitled, who enjoy
innumerable privileges, including those of re-

maining seated and covered In tho pretence of
royalty, and of access to the sovereign at all
times. Admission to tbe grandtza it exceeding-
ly dlfflcu It to obtain, for it is necessary to prove
a lung line of d ancestry, unsullied
either on the paternal or on th maternal side by
any plebeian strain. The ancient ceremony of
conferring the grandeta is termed an almohaaa,
and Is extremely rare. Queen Christina baa held
but two since her husband's death, and there
w ere but thre during tho reign ot King Alfonso
XII.

THE MUSE ON THE CANAL

butxjsb xir trniait tub doatxjot
took. DELianr.

eatlment and Rumor That Were Rihlblt4 en
Caaalttoata la the Old bay Joke at the
Xipensa r th Cook Love Tales la Mettee

Caaatllng Net nbat It I'eed t Be.

Hokxsdale, Pa., June 12. "There don't seem
to be no fun nor no sentiment In canallerson
this line no more," dolefully remarked a veteran
boatman on tho Delaware and Hudson Canal,
while his boat was waiting Its turn for a load ot
coal at the dock. " When I first went to boatln',
'loo before the war, people know'd how the
boys stood on matters and things in genoral,
'cause they always painted their sentiment on
tho stern or on tho bow or along the sides ot
their boats, so that a man had to be ter-

rible blind, or else powerful short ot
sohoolln', it he couldn't mako out the
rules and regulations that them boats was
run on. Uutnowadajs things Is nil changed.
Maybe It's 'causo tho boys ain't makin' no money
and their hearts consequently ain't light, and
maybe It's 'cnuse thoy don't run their own boats
any more, but havo to sail on the company's own
craft. Anyhow, no one sees any poetry on a boat,
or any cheerln' proTorbs and tho like, any more.
I can remember whon there was hardly a boat
that didn't sail under some sort o' colors, or a
namo that made the boys elthor laugh or feel
good in other ways.

"I can call up some ot the sentiments of the
e boats that was prcttlor than print,

Borne smarty fellows uso to find a llttlo fault
with the spollln', and said the stops wssn't
slapped In just right, but them sentiments was
beautiful for all that. An' the funny Terse tho
boys used to think up and paint on their boats
was bettor than any joko I can boo in those
solemn days. Now and then a canaller who had
Idee bigger than he could handlo himself would
git a town boy here, or down in Rondout,may
be, to fix It up for him, and then he'd put it
in big lettors on his boat and feel prouder
than a tnvmntl, Imv nn n nut, mt,1 (font
hadn't lost on eye yet, and was sound In every
leg. Now what do you think ot this for proper
talk I" said the old boatman, shutting his eyes
and scratching his head, as he recalled one ot
tho 'way-bac- k canalboat matters. " It goes like
this: 'The miseries of life' " First, I want to
tell you," put In tho veteran. Interrupting him-
self, and opening his eyes to explain, " I want to
tell you that this poetry was writ by 'Squire
Siting of Ulster county, and it's my sentiments
to a dot:
"Th mlMrlea ot Ufa and th torment ot Hade

Tor the canaUsr that wont go his last oentoa th
ladle.

"How's that for proper doctrine! Of course,
you know what Hades means I That poetry got
a cheer every time the boat that carried it went
through a lock, and all tho boys agreed to It
until one season Sam Dicker, who was Captain
ot a boat, got the mitten from a gal at Rondout
on one of his trips. That kind o' soured Sam,
and he daubed on his boat. In big red letters,
this little stanzy. It was a little strong, but
then we couldn't none of us exao'ly go back on
it, neither. Bam writ like this:

' The miseries o' life and the torments of b
For tbe woman as wont treat a canaller weU.1

"The e canallers thought a heap ot the
fair sex, and used to wrlto miles of poetry about
'cm. Nobody couldn't find any fault vltb the
spirit that Capt. IUley throwod Into the verse he
writ and painted on his boat, I don't think. It
ran as follows, aa near as I can call it bock:

Woman, lovely woman ' That's the uncom- -

promlsln' way the Captain begun his linos," tho
veteran broke In on the train ot hi reminiscen-
ces again to explain, "Thcro wasn't no tvto
ides to them sentiments:

Woman. lovely woman. Ood bless her I

We boat coal all summer In winter tor to dreaa her.
" The trouble with Capt. IUley was, though,

that be wanted to carry his sentiments a llttlo
too far. He tried to dress more lovely women In
the winter than what be mode a boatln' coal in
the summer would stand, and so the first thing
be know'd he run ac'ln a snag, and the Sbcrill
had to step In and sell hi boat, sentiment and all.

"One of the boys got a young chip named
Brodhead. down In llondout, to write him a
touch np on tbo fair sex. I never could quite
understand that poetry, but the way It used to
Jingle when tne boys'd holler it out as the boat
that carried It went by. made It plain that it
had the right doctrine In it and that every
canaller approved of it.

This Is the way they used to run:
MMo canawlar ain't aa Apotter.

But when a lady loves a ranawler.
There alnt nothlQ' else that can ever appall her.
"As I said, I never could quite git It tbroueh

me whether the poetry was favorln' the fair sex
or the canaller uu 11 notico tb.tt the poet
called 'em canawlers,' so's tbe Jinglo wouldn't
be spoiled, I s'pose but It was aa popular along
the canal as ' Old Zip Coon' on the nccordeon.

" The names that tho boatmen In them trrxxl
old days gave to the boat wa sometimes
touchln' and sometimes amusln', and the fair
sex 'most always figured in 'em. I remember
jolly Pat Collins Ho had a boat that be cnlleil
the Lightning Fannj. Sho was named after a
gal be was goln' to marry that Is. the Fanny
part of the name came from her. The Lightning
part Pat hitched on to It, because he made a
trip with the boat once between Hones-dal- e

and Rondout that beat the record
more than an hour. Ho didn't marry
Fanny, though, because she asn't willln'
to make the wcddln' trip on Pat's boat as cook,
so Pat married the widow of a soap boiler, who
was Just a Jolly aa Pat. and he changed tbe
name of bis boat to the Gliding Jane, the Jane
being the widow's front name. To make the

of tbe boat mora strlkln', I'at got
Pop Tnrner to wrlto him a verse for it. and he
painted it on the bow of the boat, 'stand uaidc,'
th poetry began:

Mtand aside, let me glide.
V, bat make me such a k!ddrr'
Was a soap-fa- t boiler a wlddt r,

"Them lines made the boys howl every time
the Olldlne Jane hovo In sltrht, and when, a
month afterward, Pant. Pat bad to paint 'cm
out, because his glldln' bride had gild awny with
one of Pat's crew, there was a universal wall ot
sorrow went up nil along the line from Hones-dal- e

to tide Home of the boys wanted Pt to
on his boat th words: 'It' all round my

at I'll vear a green rlller: it's all round my hat,
for a twelve month and a day. Should anvbody
ask yon the reason Ty I v ear It. Just tell 'em
that my true love has gonn far, far avay.' But
Pat said them wasn t his sentiments He
thought up another verse himself, Tbo spirit of
the poetry was a leetle reckless and kind o'
looked aa If Cant. Pat hiui lost confidence in his
boat. This is the way he wrote:

M Our anchor's weighed, our aall Is aot.
We're off for port whether we git there or not.

"One of the popular lioats of forty years ngo
was the High Stepping Silly of Ellenvllle. The
boys m ere al v, a glad tn meet the High fit g

Bally, and If she and Fairy LUI, or the Cock-
eye Beauty of Shanty Hill happened to mcot on
tne line, or If High Low Jack of Lockawack
hove in sight durln' n trip, the boys alwns
passed the boatsman's born to and fro navurrtl
limes beforo tbey parted. Tho boatsman's horn
wasn't never of no less calibre than four
fingers, and sometimes It took the thumb
besides to measure the gauge to suit
some of tho boys. Jim Pellet run n boat that he
called the Cheering Boat Horn, Right under
the name he had painted in big black letters:
' Never wind the horn unless jou can put the
lug hack wbore you got It.' That mode tbe boys
laugh every time, opeakln' ot this put me In
mind of the temperance principle that Capt, Ike
Mason show'd In tbn toast he painted on his
boat The Rocking Jimmy. This was about the
way It went:

" nsre's to glorious eold water,
We couldn't run a boat without her.

"There wa a heap of solid fttct In that, for
lAckof water In tho tinal, on Ing to the droughts
that rtrup down on the bos now anil then, Is a
sad blow to 'em, tn one restpuct. In nnntber

In tho old time, linstwtjs, lack of water
nmkis em ficl good, Wicn ('ipt.Toin Won i

tint the following ncntliiicnt on his bo it he
tniiUiedtlie hcrt'.nf ot cry hontiiun, ml thj)l
Hindi) uun P. lent If It lmtl bten left to them.

Low water In Ihu ditch and nn empty Jug,'
Tom writ, knocks n tnnnlU-r'- s Joj heels up.'
There wa a heap of fuit in that, too, and some
other boatman, but I can't call his name tills
minute, struck truth right betwixt wind and
water when he writ, ' A dry summer makcj the
canaller a hummer.'

"PoteHllfertymarteablg hit with his boat.
The Lover's Sign of Creek Locks, whon hep tint-
ed under it names bis hontst opinion ot boatln'
In this stanzy:

" There ain't no life like a t anal boat sesman
It's bstter than raftla'. It's better than tcamln'.

"That was a likely enough sentiment In them
days, but there ain't n boatman afloat on till
canal y that would agroe to It.

"The boys used to have lots of fun v,lth the
cooks, when tbe cooks didn't hamwn to bo the
wives of the Captains, which they was some-
times. If tbey wasn't, thoy was generally big,
fat, d Irish women, who didn't cure
bow much fun was made of 'em, but who, If any
of 'em did happen to care, wasn't afraid to
waltz in and clean out r whole crew In less than
no time, I remember a boat that bad ptinted on
ber stern:

" Beauty and th Beaat. Beauty mined the boat,
but th cook' aboard "

"Another boat was called The Sprite of the
Spray, and under the name wa puluteil: " Four
precious soul and one cook aboard,' The Bard

ot Krln wa Another boat that had to baTO a
whack at tho cook. The boys always roared
when they read. Just below The Bard's name,the
following statement!

"Capacity of boat ltt tons.
"Capacity of cook 1 quarts.
" Jock Kelloy used to run a boat up the canal

late In the fall loaded with cabbage, which ho
sold along tho line. The boat was the Twin
Cousins. Jock Informed the publio as to what
his boat carried by painting on the stern;

"Lart cabbage. Cargo, 8, Out head, eounttn' th
cooks."

"Capt, Bill Decker, who had married awidder.
and. as folks said, rather got tho worst end of
tho bargain, kind o' carried out the truth of tho
story by puintln' In great big fiery red letters on
the bow of his boat, these warnln words:

"Mind your eye, boys, th cook's a wlddr."
"Mike Hllferty was one ot the lnnocentcst

young chaps that oyer yanked a tiller or chucked
n bow line. Ho was sweet on a gal somowhere
along the Twelve-mil- e level, and on night, his
boat beln' laid up there, he camo In from callln'
on tbe gal, and told a chum ot his, a a great
secret, somethln' his gal had said to him. The
chum primlsed that he wouldn't never tell none
o' the boys, but when poor Mlko's captain two or
threodays afterward hod painted forhlsmotto on
the boat the startltn' warnln', 'Don't touch me,
Mike: I'm ticklish,' Mike know'd that his chum
had given him away, and ho left the canal; but
fhnmnttn hnmrtn tho boat till aba wo laid un
as ajronor.

"There was a little chanthat run a boat on
the 1). and IL in the old times that kind o'
thought bo was a llttlo better than the ordinary
run ot boatmen, and he didn't loso no chance ot
showtn'lt. One of bis daughters opened a mil-
liner shop, and then he swelled up so that the
boys expected to see him bust. Tim Flanmgnn
hit an Idee, havin'llst got a now boat, and he
called her the Big Foelln' Charier. Charloy was
the front name of tho stuck-u- p boatman. After
the namo Tlm painted this notice: 'OIvo mo
room, My daughter's a milliner.' Llttlo Char-
ley seen tho point, and he dropped down more
than thirty pegs right away, and so Tlm painted
tho name and motto out and christened his boat
the Conquering Hro.

"Them was good old days," concluded the
veteran, as hn got the signal to come up with hla
boat, "and the boys hod snap In 'em. But tho
poets nnd tho Jokors Is all gone, and there ain't
no sentiment nor fun no more. I believe I'll
quit boatln' this season and go Into somcthln'
lively. You don't know ot no undertaker that
wants to hire a hearse driver, do you t

A BOBS ASTJSIlXiaElt.

Tal r a Han VTh at the Bad r Time Did
Not roraet to Attend to Unsloee.

"To me," remarked a man of more or less
brokorly appearance In manner and cut of
clothes, "the advertising methods resorted to
by business men nil over tho country are aston-
ishing in their intelligence, stupidity, ingenuity,
and commonplaceness. I moan by that that,
whllo some ot them seem to be satisfied with the
money returns ot the oldest chestnuts tn the
newspapers, thero arc others who aro advertis-
ing Columbuses, nover satisfied unless discover-
ing something new in tbo promotion ot tbe pub-

licity of tho ware thoy have to sell "
"Which reminds me," said a man who looked

like a Now England Yankee once removed,
"that I hao been interested in advertising for
many years, and that I hnTo clrcumnnTigated
tho United States set oral times, advertising va-

rious things from baking powder to steam en-

gine?. In these trips I have observed some things
quite well worth the remembering, but certainly
the most unusual bit ot advertising I ever heard
of camo under my notice during a trip I made
last year through northwestern Texas.

In a trip made there some three years
I had met a local character whom they

called 'Colt' Thompson, and after a talk with
him at tho hotel supper table, for he boarded nt
tho bes hotel in tho town, I found that he had
come from my native town in Massachusetts,
and that we hod known each other as boys
there, forty year before, when neither ot us
was mora than ten years old. Though Thomp-
son was a pretty hard citizen and hod a record
only a few Eastern men would be proud of, he

a a good worker, and as the agent of an arms
manufacturing company In the East, with a
territory comprising several counties, he man-
aged to live well and wear good clothes. Of
course he gambled between times nnd did odd
Jobs of various kinds, but tbo profits in tboio

had ehot several men nnd was accustomed to re-

mark that he had to do it now and then In his
htttlneis to show the merits of the goods ha
h indlod, nnd he always said that ho would
rather be horsewhipped than shoot n man with
any other gun than that made by his firm a
loralty 'hat added much to his popularity and
whs n flrt-cls- n advertisement for his weapons.

"Which reminds me that Thompson was the
most enthusiastic advertiser I over saw and he
never let an opportunity escape that he could
use forthlspurpose. I saw him shoot a runaway
horso ono afternoon on the main street and when
theonnir complained. Thompson paid for tbe
nntmal and had n half column artlclo In all the
new papers on his guns as runaway preventives.
Another time about midnight he discovered a
flrr In t store on a side street, and. Instead of
turning In an alarm by the usual shouting, ho
bevan to shoot his gun a fast as ho could. The
nolso soon had tho crowd out and tho parwrs next
day told all about Thompson's guns as the bent
Ilrealurmslnuc. Onnnotheroccaslonbeoflertd
tho preacher who was bolng to proath n shot
mans funeral r0 dollars to help out the salary
fund If ho would say that tho deceased had
surely gone to heaven because bo had been shot
with one of Thompson's guns

"Hut I am digressing, HI greatest adver-
tising idea was his last one, to which I am slowly
but surely coming. When I found I was going
to bo in Thompson's neighborhood again last
vear I was pleased, for I had found him very
Interesting, and he hod insisted when we parted
that if lever came that way again I must bo
sure and give him a chance to make it pleasant
forme, I bad not heard fiom him in the mean
time, and when I got to his town and asked at
his old stopping place where he was, I was
greatly pained, hut not greatly surprised, to
learn that he had died six months nrevlously.
It was not necessary for me to ask if ho had died
suddenly, and I did not ask the question in that
form, but I did ask what the row was nbout,
and is the result of my Inquiries I found that
my friend Thompson had been called upon to
act as a df puty sheriff in the arrest of a couple
ofterybad men from the mountains, who had
been 'shooting the town up.'

" Thoy were customers of Thompson, but he
did not give guarantees avainstaisordrr witn his
roods, nnd he was as glad to arrest these men as
he would have been to do any other hazardous
service. Thompson became separated from tho
Sheriff nnd rose about noon, nnd no moro was
seen of him until nbout A o'clock In tbe after-
noon, when he was discovered by the Sheriff
1) Ing dead beside a lilg white boulder, nnd not
fifty feet away, stretched flat on their hack,
were the two 'toughs,' quite as dead as Thomp-
son. In the hands of each of tho threo were re-
volvers, nnd it was plain that the men had died
game, though apparently the end was morn sud-
den for the others than for Thompson This wss
proted by tho fact that Just nbove bltn on tho
white surface of the stone he had scrawled In ns
big lerrfrs as he could reach, nnd with his finger
dipped In his own blood, tho words' Whnt
else could havo happened when all three had
Thnmp ons f Call on my successor before pur-
chasing elsewhere.'

" That evening after supper I went to the town
cemetery to visit the gmvo of mr schoolmate,
ami nn a plain white stone at his head was this
brief Inscription, placed there by his friends:

COI T THOMPMOV,
He Was a Oond Man.

Massachusetts Sent Him to Texas,
an I

Texas Bent Him to Olory,

"Which struck me as a pretty good adver-
tisement In itself, but not comparable from a
business standpoint, with Hint other ono writ-
ten on a white stone In the blood of a New Eng-
ender among tbe hills of Texas."

A IEAZ J.Y COllD.lOE.

Advantat- - or Rhlgplnsr by Water YTnen Oa
Hell br Weight.

Ellsworth, Me., June 11. Last fall Jacob
Fynes, a Junk dealer of this place, attended an
auction sale of Government stores at Fort Knox,
and bought lnubout'JO.lKXJpoundsof condemned
rigging, consisting ot derrick guys nnd falls nnd
a lot of loose hemp and nianlla strands, which
had been used in constructing the fortifications.
This rigging, having been stored In an airy case-
mate sime 1807, was vary lr, and to stilt that
the power of two horses could not unwind tho
c.ollu. Having weighed hlsptircliaseln Biuksfort
F) nes took It to Ellsworth In a cotntingschooncr;
nnd lmn ho wulgbod Itngnln he found that It
hud gained moro thtn 1,000 pounds In going less
than 100 miles

No sooner had F) nes made this dlscot urt than
lie b.n n cliamo to make a good mm of money
bj cunt erting river water Into ordage. I Ic

his dry Junk In a il.unp cellar mid
turned 011 tbe faucet, keeping thu witter running
no trly all winter. This spring ho scut tho lot to
Unxton on u coaster and got era lit for
ai,iAn; Kjuimo mi uiu iikkihi,. iiicii jiu
intuited up his jirnllts, llu had puitliased
viO.tlOO pounds of dry rlgttiti nt unu eighth
uf a tnnt a pound, milking tbe first cost
$2'i. i hen ho had pald$llo got It to Ellsworth
und Sr to take it from Ellsworth to Boston,
eo tho rigging delivered in Huston had cost him

He (.old tho lot fur one-thir- d of a cent a
pound. If ho had Hold only 110 000 pounds.
v tilth nn the amount ho purchased, ho wuuld
but e eixlvod but fill) (10, and would havo made
but -' no, a very modertte profit; but after Hie
nbwrjtion of 11,000 pounds of water ho had
told his Junk for aMOJ UU, making a profit of

of which Jo (i7 vwts from water.
As the collar rent cost him notiilng ind as 'he

water fa u cot was leased bj the ) car, Fynes feels
iheerful ot er tho result nnd Is looking about for
similar bargains.
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UNCLE JOE'S LUCKY DAY.

HVNTXXO THAT JIAI3ED THE AXTB
ox uts nor asdy,

A nanki Tws Big Wildcats, mat a Bear
rlrotiiht tn by a ercnls-nve- - ear Hunts-
man In Vennsilvanla, sal He and ItltDeg
Jaclaeea Uad to Fight slant to Do II, Tee.

Bitn Cheek, Pa., Juno 12. Undo Joe
Shropshire is ono ot tbe toughest and gamest
woodsmen in all northern 1'ennsylvnnln, al-

though ho Is now post 75. Tho other day ho
camo Into tho tavern nt this llttlo lumber settle-
ment with tho pelts of two enormous wildcats
strung over hit shoulder. They were tha
largest of the kind ever seen In this region,
where big wildcats aro no uncommon sight.
Uncle Joo was soon surrounded by a group of
curious loungers, and everybody wan tod to
know where ho got the big wildcat skins. Ho
threw them on tho floor, loaned up against tha
bar, and said:

"Whnr did I git 'cm I Why, I peeled 'em
often the two varmints thoy grow'd on, o'
course I Whnr did ye 'spect I got 'em I An' I
had a sight o' fun a doin'of it, too. Yo all re-

member bow that boy Andy o mine tneklcd the
big buck he wounded last fall, an' how he fit It
for well nigh an hour till he wa all but toro to
pieces hltaclf beforo be killed It I That fight o'
hla'n was about the gamest thing that over was
done in our woods, an' I was glad he mado it an'
came out all hunky, but I kep' a thinktn' to
myself that I didn't calclato to let Andy bo the
only man thore wu!rUil dcestrlc', and ben
kccpln' my eyo prSuover since for allttlo streak
o' luck myself, "llookcd fcr It all winter, but it
didn't como my way, fer every b'ar or buck I
shot alius seemed to drop deader'n a stone.
There wa'n't no fight left in 'em, I begun to
think that I guessed I'd have to wait till nex'
fall or winter, when t'other day laccldent'ly
dlsklvered that there was a big b'ar sloiMn'
round In Kolley's Holler, not fur, nuther, from
whar Andy made his big buck give it up, I says
nothln' to nobody, but ono day I calls old Jack-
son, mr clocr. an' savs to mrself that I messed
we'd meander out and see if me an' Jackson,
an' the b'ar couldn't pick up a muss betwixt us.
And so we meandered,

" I'd ben out, I tako It, fer bottom an hour, an'
hadn't sco nothln' 0' the b'ar. It was purty hot
in tho swamp, an' so I begun to edge out to'rds
tho openin' to set somo fresh w Ind. Jackson h
kep' huntin' round, an' I know'd If tho b'ar was
anywhars in tho country Jackson'd bo sure to'

hustle him out. When I got out on the edgo o'
the swamp I see a rousln' big hawk sail In' along
so high up that I thort uiebbo bo mowt be
sarcbin'for a roostln' placo on a cloud some-wha-

an' I says to myself that I guessed I'd
sco If I couldn't knock a feather or two outcn
him. Jest to try my rifle, so I up an' bangs away
at him. He was a good ways up, but I'vo got
him nailed on my barn door now,

" Jackson ho was huntin' round all tho while
off In the swamp, an1 I hadn't scarcely got my
gun down from my shoulder when I heerd tho
deuce and all of a time 'mongst tbe laurels. I
says to msolf that I guessed old Jackson had
nosed br jilt outen bis hldln' place, an' tbo noxt
si cond the brush opened an' out didn't come tho
b'ar. but the wildcat that was v, carlu' the littlest
o' them pelts there, on' that's big enough fcr
any decent wildcat, I guess. Well, he come out,
Jee wboo-o-o-o- an' I bad to up an' nroqulck. Tho
(onsequnnee was that I dldn t get the ball whar
I wanted it, an' only Jlst broko tho nnrint's
shoulder. Quicker n chain llghlnln' that cat
turned an' sprung nt me. 1 hadn't no more loads
in my rlfie, an' so I mot tho wildcat in the nlr
with the butt o' my gun an' kcclod hlmotcr.
Then I Jumped at him 'bout as quick as he bad
jumped at mo, an' socked ono o' my number
leren cowhides plumb on his neck 'fore he

could gether hlsself an' come fr rao ag'ln.
Ho squirmed over on his buck though
as slick as an eel, an' hlstln' his
hind claws, kttched me Jlst below the kneo on"
nipped tbe breeches an' bootleg off do'.n to tho
ankle n ensy as I'd spud tho bark offen a hem-
lock. He took a trlflo o' my hide with 'em, too,
but he didn't have n chance to clutch no more of
it, for I smashed his big head with ti lick from
mr rl fie butt, an' he giro up tho ghost.

" Well, that waa all nlcn nnd niear ns far aa It
went: but Jackson he wa'n't satisfied with
nosln 'this feller out, but had kep' on huntin'
round in the swamp all the whllo I was glttln'
away with the cattrmount. Consequence was
that I hadn't hod time to draw a long breath,
when Jco whoo-o-o-- out Jumpod tbu former
owner o' that biggest hide there. He bco that I
had made can se of his mate, nn' didn't wait
fcr me to pitch in, but list opened on me from
tho word go. I tried tho rifle butt business
on him, out it didn't seem to hm e no
moro effect on blm than If I was pound-I- n'

a feather beL Old Jackson cams to
help with this filler, but that ugly var-
ment list moro than clrctiscd tho both ot us
around that pitch o' timber. Before I got In
my luck) whack that broke the wildcat's buck,
bo hd twoty nigh cleaned mu out u clothes,
an' hod left a tol able fair showln o' digs on my
hands on' arms there, ye kin sen "em vit an'
had gouged old Jack-o- n eo he looked n if some-bo- d

had been plekin' his feathers off an' then
tlppln" n kag o' red paint over film

After I broko tho cjU's back, though, ho
wasn't much use to himself, but his spirit was
lest ns willln', though the flesh was weak. I
hain't said nothln' 'Ixiut tho yellin' un' on'nrthly
cAttywnulln'hokep' up, 'cause 1 hain't got tho
lungs to glto'eni to ye. When 1 got this wild-
cat foul I served him same ns I had t'other un,
an' then I sot down on tho ground 'bout as wil-
lln' ns ever I dono anything in my life. Alter
takln' 'count o' stock an' thlnkin' tbe
matter all ocr I ss to nnself that I
guessed my two cattymounU an' the fight I had
with 'em was 'bout equal to Andy an'hls buck,
an' so I guessed I'd call It a day un' go home an
leave tho b'ar till noxt day, an' tht n go out an"
git him. 'which,' I says, I take It'll raise tho
ante on Andy," I says. So by nn' by I loaded
my gun, toasted the wlldi-at- s ot er my shoulder,
an', nlckln' up mj hawk, started fer home.

"Tunt dog Jackson o' mine Is the greatest dog
In all creation, an' the first thing I know'd I
missed him, an' then I heerd him huntin' round
In the swamp ag'ln, Jlst as If he hadn't u scratch
on him nor n lock or so o hair ) anked often him.
I says to myself that I guessod that if Jackson
didn't look out the first thing we know'd wo'd
bo In another muss, an' I hadn't much mor'n
buiu 11 iorr i nncni u iiuiiauiiou in iiiosnunip,
nn' right on tbo heels of It come the b'ar, an on
tbo bar's heels come Jackson. The b'ar was a
big one. Jackson clutchin' ut his heels made
blm mad, nn' be stopped an' turned on tho dog.
Then, sucln' me, he inude uphls mind that I w us to
blnmo for tbe hull darn business. So ho come a
tcnrln' ferinelikeastenm lnglue, with his Jaws
open as far a he could git 'em. Thu Inside of
'em wasusredastbelnsltleof a turkoy gobbler's
chin, an' I know'd hn meant business, dropped
tho cnttymounts an' tho hawk nn' hinged away
at the b'ar. He tumble 1, but waa cumin' so
orerpowerln' fat toard mo tbnt ho turned it
summerset clean oer and comu up quar on his
feet, an' stood up eo close tome that I had to
duck my head 'way hack to git out 0' tho wa o'
theswatho mado at mo with one o' them big
paws o' hls'n, and I only Jest got onto' tho
reaih of it, with not an Intb to spare.
The wind of his paw utmost took my breath
away, so ye kin uiubtw imagine that If he'd a
hit mo I wouldn't bo hero Io tell nbout tho llttlo
skirmish. Jackson was worritln' tho bar from
be bind, an' I guess tbut sat cd mo from a raesoi
that 1 was a leetle too tired to enjoy, fertile b'ar
turned back on the dog, nn' that give mo n
chance to shove another bullet lntor bruin, an'
that tin sot tied hint. Then I says to myself thnt
I guessoil mehbe I'd last till Andy went out an'
Ut another buck. And 1 guess I will, don't ou I"

PIECE Of A MAX ALIKE.

The ault f Hla Skull and Ut Itlb Cod and
Lews fractured,

iYom foe ChictiQo Trlbun
With a cranium largely of silver, minus five

ribs on tbe left tide, his heart shifted to tho
right ot his anatomy, and with dozens of minor
phjslcnl peculiarities, attested by scars from
wounds and surgeons' knives, yet full of Itality
and cheerfulness, Qeorgo Burns, un Inmate of
the County Hospital, Is a curiosity. Tho man
has Just recovered from nn operation performed
by l)rs, Fanger and Murphy threo weoks ago,
Tbe last operation performed on Burns was to
extract A mlnlo ball, which he bad carried in
bis breast since the bittle of Antletum, The
mlbtile, which weighed one and a quarter
ouiues, wus taken out, and with it a plncnof
llurns's breiistbore, measuring 'i by 1 Inches.
Burns wus born in Maasithusetts, and Is 01
cir oid Hu was the Captain in Maetath

nrlmcnt when wounded at Antlctam.
When ublo to got out again he was transform!
tothruai). Ills pir.jcnt homo Is Cincinnati, O,

Almost thu entire tnult of Burns a skull Is
misting nnd in placo of tho bono bo has 11 silver

I bj U Indus Over this plate tha sc tipfiltti giown, and it casual glance would fall Io
re m' ilnn) lack of tony structure, llcslitua this
juuiaiitiiiiiu mum ,i,,iiiiri uuiiia iiii-k- un
stuled, fl c rll.H oa thu left side, and his lit an U
shlttid to thu ettnuin rUhl aide of tho IhmIj,
Allot hiT rem trk tble lutturo Is th it Burns ban
carried ills silu.r skull for oer ten 3 ears, and
until a few months ngo wns employed iih un
engineer. In 1S87 Burns wus eniiiloytd its
engineer on thu s'enni'ihln Stttunah, which
plied between lliieton and Florida. In January
uf that icar the a annith wna wrecked Hums
was in thomglnu room whin tho steutuer struck
a rock When thu ehoek came Burns was
thrown Into the whirling machinery When lie
was rescued llfo wns discovered, however, and
be was removed to Philadelphia, It wus then
learned that both his legs were fractured, his
right arm broken, und 11 vu ribs wcro crushed, nno
of which p iietraitxt bl leftlunr, Last, but not
least, the lop ot his skull was cruabed.

hatb bold ins ronr.
Hero to Be runted ty Beg or Cat and Get

Drnak and Steal KlghSly.

Within a stone's throw of Sixth avonuo, where
Broadway crosses that thoroughfare at Thirty-fourt- h

street, there is a two-stor- y frame building
which Is overrun by rats. Tho building Is an
old ono, and up to three months ago It had been
unoccupied for somo time.

On tho ground floor of the building is a saloon.
Tho second floor Is used aa a reception room,
where won and women may sit and drink.

When tho present occupant ot tho building
started his saloon his bartondors wero mystified
every morning by the disappearance ot eggs
that bad been left under the bar at closing time.
They couldn't itnagino where (he eggs went to
until a rat was seen eating ono of the shells.

Whon the eggs w cro put out of their roach th
rats turned loose on the sugar. Lump and pow-

dered sugar disappeared in surprising quan-
tities. It was kept in small wooden boxes
screwed to tho top ot tho bar, and the rat bit
through tho boxes. Raines law lunch began to
vanish through a hole in the rear of a big Ice
box. To get into tho Ice-bo-x an Inside casing ot
sine bad to be gnawed through.

Attor finding that all tho food left over night
in tho lco box had been stolen or made unfit tor
use, the proprietor of the saloon concluded that
ho would get rid of his unwelcome guests. He
gotafemalo cat from a friend who gars her a
longpedigroe as an exterminator of rats. The
cat entered on her new duties, and for two day
tho rats teemed to have selected n new homo.
Then the cat gave btrtb to three kittens, and she
was kept busy caring for them and forgot the
rats. Threo days after the kittens appeared one
was stolon by the rats. Tbe next night another
was carried off, and the third and last ot the lit-
ters met a like fate a day or two later. Finally
the rats tackled tho old cat. In the early morn-
ing her dead body was found on the barroom
floor. Sho was badly bitten about tho neck, and
pieces ot her fur were scattered about tbe floor.
There waa not any erldcnce that any ot th rat
had been hurt.

Ono of tbo bartenders owns a bulldog named
Jim. Jim lsnn g brute and his temper
is no sweeter than his looks. If there is anything
Jim hates more than othor dog it 1 rat. There-
fore Jim's owner thoturht rata would be aearca
if tho bulldog was Installed in the saloon.

The bulldog was left in the saloon when It was
closod for tho night. Early in the morning,
when Jim was placed on guard, people passing
saw a very angry bulldog rushing up and down
tbo saloon. In the dim light it was hard at first
to sco what ho was after. If one lookod closely
ho would make out the forms of big rats closo
up against tbo walls of the building. When the
dog would rush toward them they would disap--

Every llttlo while a rat would run acrossrear. barroom floor. Quick as the bulldog wa
tho rats were quicker, and beforo many hours
Jim wns badly rattled. Tbe rat seemed to
reeognlzo this fact, for they grew bolder.

The struggle for suoremncy lasted all night,
nnd the dog was worsted. He killed only one
rat, and It was such a costly killing that Jim
was banished tbo next day. Tho one rat killed
was first soen on the sideboard behind the bar.
flanked by glassware and unopened bottles ot
liquor. Jim espied the rat, apparently a soon
as It appeared, but tbe dog realized that he waa
playing a losing game, and he became strato- -

r:ctlc. With his business eye on the rat
the bar. Jim kept on chasing

his tormentors on tho floor. Getting in a direct
line with the rat on tho sideboard, however,
Jim made a mighty effort, sprang over the bar
and landed on tha rat. There was a crash ot
glassware, followed by growls and the squeak
of a dying rat. Making sure the Job was a
thoroughone the dog carried the dead body of tbe
rat to the middle of tho floor. Crouching down
bcsldo it he watched to see if life was extinct.
Ho was mill on guard when tho saloon wa
opened In the morning.

Tho cost of getting rid of that one rat was
something ocr $50, and the proprietor ot the
saloon figured that he would be bankrupt at
that rate before half ot tbe rats had been killed.

The rats in this saloon are confirmed topers.
Beer is their favorite beverage, and tbey wal-
low In tho beer trough every night. Many of
tho rats have been killed because thoy were too
drunk to get to their rotreats. The beer they
drink seems to increase their appetites, and
consequently raids on the freo lunch are more
frequent. A whole ebceso has been eaten in a
night, and meats go as quickly.

Poison was resorted to. but one experiment
put an end to that line of battle. The poison
wua anrlnkled on R pieco of cheese, but only one
rat nibbled It, This one died in tbe wall, and
three dnvB after bis demise the wall had to be
torn out,

1 ho owner Is afraid to clean the bar trough
nights for fear tho rats would bite through tha
beor pipes to get their supply of intoxicants.

JIMMr AIZS AMERICA TOURI3T3T

Yfhj Do Tbey Devote ThemselTe Abroad to
TM11 They Ttoaldn't Bee At Hemel

"Ono of the curiosities ot American travel
abroad," said a tourist who has Just returned
from bis annual spring Jaunt on the Continent,
"Is a man's anxiety to look at the very things
in Europe that ho can see, it he will, at his own
doorsteps at home. For instance, about every
joung New Worker who passes a few weeks on
thu Continent goes to all the zoological garden
mentioned in the guide books. In Dresden ha
may ignore tbe llruhl Terrace, take but a fleeting
glance at the w ondorful art gallery, and hardly
wink nt tbo footprints of tbo great Napoleon,
but he will gapo for a whole afternoon at tho
bears and liont, tigers and elephants in the
zoological garden, although at home be never
would dream of passing half the time in tbe
park or circus menagerie; in fact, probably
wuitld not think of going to either once a year.

"He docs tho camo thing in Vienna, in Paris,
In Frankfurt, and in Berlin. In each of thrso
towns there are a thousand rare sights that
he never will see duplicated In his native land,
but ho lent es halt of them unobserved to hunt
up more boars, lions, and tigers in the local
nnnagirles.

" Noxt to the zoological gardens, the churches
seem to havo the strongest hold on the Ameri-
can sightseers. Now, outside of a few master-pleie- s

of cathedral architecture, central
churches do not appeal to the untrainedee any moro than do many ot our lino Ameri-

can ehurehes. The time used by tho average
American outh In examining spires and gaping
at vaults, altars, nnd chnncelsis Just bo much
time v asted, as, to his o e, tho w bole exhibition
Is lust what ho sees iinv dav In naaainir SI- - Paul's
or oldTrinitj.or the Cathedral. Yet heelings
to those entireties as he does to tho zoological
gardens, Just because tbey aro mentioned In the
guide books,

"I mlgbt add to this list of time-wasti-

tho American habit of letting and
Ingcring around all tho monuments to men, big

nnil small, In Kuroponn cities. Men who never
turn to right or left In New York to distinguish
between n statuo nnd a drinking fountain raco
wildl) on the Continent aftor tbe most insignifi-
cant publio statues, as If overy public monu-
ment werens worthy as tbe Arch of Triumph In
Purls, or the Brand unburg (late in Berlin or tho
Trafalgar Square shaft in London. And while
chasing tip tlieso animals and churches and

statues of people they never heard ot
thu American tourists neglect tho art galleries,
the libraries, tho great military spectacles and
tha peculiarly national entertainments whose
like the) never havo seon, and cannot Und on
this side of tho water."

How to Cur ttuorlng.

Mr. Brazzlo of Brooklyn was looking decidedly
pleased the other morning when a friend met
him ambling along toward the bridge.

"Ah," exclaimed tha friend, "you seem to
havo come in on u sunbeam this morning,"

"No, no," responded Mr. Drazzle; "but I'm
feeling as good as If I had, I have been experi-
menting with a theory ot mine that is proving
to be a success and will eventually, I think, be a
boon to mankind, and incidentally, I may add,
to womankind. Ever since I've been grown I
have had tho vociferous habit of snoring. It
doesn't make much difference w bat position I
take in bed, when I go to sleep the snore is
bound to follow. Sometimes it Is most annoying
to persons in adjoining rooms, and nt lightly
constructed summer hotels It almost results in a
riot at times. My wife net er has become accus-
tomed to it, but she hns got me studied bo now
thnt she can stop me In a moment by tapping on
thu he id qf tho tied.

" Howov er, I Iinv e within tha past three months
been experimenting with myself, and I uiu de-
lighted with my euiccss. In reading something
In January on mind cure, I suddenly thought
that by the exereltoof the mind the bnblt nt
snoring might lie uv orcome. I knew what peo-
ple could do If they only put their minds tult,
eouflera tnreful Investigation of tbo mutter I
began a courso in mind cure for m; snoring.
i torj night when I went to tied I sot my mind
tlrml upon waking Just as soon ns the snoilng
began to bo prnnuum cd. I knew that It wns
Just as loud to 111) varus It was to any ono elan's,
and all I had to do was In innkeiii) ear sensitive
to It bj tho force of im ntul energy.

"tluriug the da) I would nut myself In posi-
tions to sleep vvbtre lunula bo sure to snore,
and 11 was not long until I would always wake
UN llii uiu mil duiiii j, ABirru1, Ifliitt uuun
win 11 the muscles were related, it was moro
difficult to tontrol.uud still more so at night
when 1 was sound asleep. Last night I slept
without disturbing n one ull night, and I
waked in) self four times b) my own snoring.
Now, It I go 011 Improving as I have with prac-
tice, the time will soon eomo that whllo I may
unuru It will Ik only for a moment and will never
uguln bo annoying to any one. It's a great
thing, sir, not only for mu, but for all suffcrors,
anil 1 sincerely hope that others wbo try the
mind cure for snoring will met with as good
success as I have met with, as I am sure thoy
will If they will put their minds on It slcoplug
and waking and never let up tr)lng. Bv tho
w a), do tun snorol" and Mr. Braille's friend
admitted that his neighbors had told they hud
hvard ho did.
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FOR A DANCE OF PEACE. !jl
ouirritwA jiirXJE Aim aiouxonoox -- tjSH

vsice xtro Tiunxs. tjlH
Out er th Alliance Came a Proposition front xiffB

Chler Yebngamaln to Hate n Powwawrnltla IaH
HU Old Kaemj d llurr the TamabawU '"MI'oH

Th Ceremonr Mill Occur In July, W--B
fVom tht Chtcooo CAronlcl. IVIal

WntTK Bmon, Wis., June 0. The Chippewa r?

Indians of northern Minnesota nnd Wisconsin it'sH
are anticipating with no llttlo enthusiasm th jHoal
great rounlon of Sioux and Chippewa, which Is 'Silill
to bo held at White Birch, Wis., commencing
July 1 and lasting at least two weeks. On th 'JKlH
bank of the piclurosquo 8t, Croix tha Indian 3KH
will pitch their tcpovs and otherwise prepare i'sB
for tho gathering of tho clans. From tho far- - Inlaway land of the Dakota will come delegations WmH
of Sioux to smoko tbo pipo of ponco with their ' H
onco hated cnemios, and from all ovor northern ill
Minnesota and Wisconsin will como llttlo bands JJ1B
ot Chlppowas to welcome tho old warriors who 4R
fought against thorn In yoors gone by, and to ncbH
dance with them the first tribal dance of peac JEJM

This proposed meeting of two tribes which Wafl
bavo been hostllo to ono another tor many gen- - 4H
orations will be a novel and interesting affair, 'W.jl
if tho plans of the promoters are carried into
effect, Tho Idea ot such a meeting wns first
suggested about a year ago by Chief Nebago-- wH
main, a Chippowa warrior, now living at Whit Jljfl
Birch, whots daughter wa wedded about that lafl
tlm to John Horse, son of lied Face, a noted $!BIoux warrior. Chief Nebagamain thought ?the Sioux and Chippewa should smoko tha
pipo ot peace Borne time before the Groat Spirit. alHe mad a touching speech, in which h re-- A
counted the many desperat battle fought by ,!H
the two tribes, wherein many warrior bit tha jslafl
dust. He spoke of tha hatred existing between Hafl
the two nations, which was handed down from , flgeneration to generation, ail because of a trivial 4adispute over the boundary lines of their terri- - tlfl
torr. Ho reminded the old Sioux that tha JiiWM
white man bad takon all the bind from them, . WaTfl
and that thero was therefore nothing left to $5Bquarrel about, JtufoH

"Let us die in peace," Implored the gray- - uoBhnlrod Chippewa, "Let us smoke tho pipo of ''vUtpeace before we die, that our children may not 'Y.awai
fight when wo ore gone. The Sioux have killed d'1Hmany Chlppowas and tbo Chlppowas have cfaBkilled many Sioux, Wo are even, let us quit." oH

Tho old Sioux warrior was pleased with tbo i'lHproposition, and promisod to do nil in his power MmW
toward bringing tho rival nations togothor in ffifftai
peace. He mentioned the proposition to hi 'alHbrother wnrriors, and they also scorned pleased f laTfl
with It, Then Chief Nebagamain was notified ?Hthat many of tho Sioux men and women would JM
be glad to Join In a pcaco meeting with the Chip- - Awtpewa at some future dato, and Nebagamain, llcalled bis followers togothor for tho purpose of
talking ovor plans for tho great meeting. Itwas finally agreed that the two tribes bhould St
como together nt White Birch, and tho Sioux na-- S
tion was extended a formal invitation to rend J- -

as many representatives as possible Recontly 3
Bod Face wrote from Bismarck, N. D., that he J
would muster a dolcgatlon of not less than ISO '?,
Sioux, and that they would leave on ponies soma 33
timo In Juno far tho choeon placo ot mectnlg, "3
while Chief Nebagamain promises that -- 50 A
Chlppowas will bo on hand at tho appointed 3time, so thero will probably bo at least 400 In-- Sdians present. 3

For tho first timo in the history of America M
theoo two aborigine nations will clasp hands and ,($
dismiss from their hearts all feeling of enmity. M.
Aftor many moons tho old bucks will como to- - rg

ether with tomahawks lowered and hands ox-- iyg?ended. Tho Sioux women will pick berries $j
and angle for trout sido by sldo, tbo little pap- - S
pooscs will roll together In the sand, the young m
bucks will wander together through tho pino 'Si
forests in quest of dtcr, whllo tho old battlo-- 8
stained warriors smoke together on tho banks of A
the placid St, Croix, or glldo ov er tho surface of
the rippling brooks in boats ot birch or pino. M,

The first and most imposing ceremony lobperformed will be the burial of tbo traditional ft
tomahawk. A huge wooden hatchet, which ha jg
already been can od out of birch by a Chippowa f
bravo, will bo held extended Into tho nlr by two tj
warriors, one from either tribe, and around them
will circle tho representative chiefs nnd noted $
worriors, all prancing and singing to the musio
of the Indian drums. Suddenly, upon signal Z
from tho master of ceremonies, the muslo iceases and a procession is formed, headed by --?
tho two warriors bearing tho mammoth toma- - j

hawk. Slowlv and snlemnlv tho lmitAtinn In-- K.

strument of war I lowered lino a previously $
prepared grata and covered over with earth.
Then commences the peace dance, which Is ex- - $
pectod to lst nt least three days und threo .
nights without abatcmont. In this demonstra- - ;
tion all participate, even to tho sick or disabled --.

warrior, young buck or maiden, who is carriod -
to tha scene and around tho circuit at leans
once, and then back to his or her quarters lx t
unablo to continue the Jollification. "

The Chlppowas will sparo no pains to mako ,
this pcaco dance the greatest ever witnessed In
this region, and the whlto man who has tho good
fortune to attend as a spectator will undoubt- - ,
cdly be well repaid for his trouble and expanse. .,
Ibe danco will bo held In tha open air upon a ,;
plot of ground cleared and otliorwir. prepared
for that purpose, so that space will bo unllmit- - ;1

ed, and the 400 Indians may Jump and roll und -- '
laugh and yell to their hearts content without
fear of luolostation, and happy in the thought j.
thnt peace has been mado with all mankind and
with the great tlnme Wnnlen above. The ffi
monotonous rattling of the torn toms, tho un- - H

musical Jingling of tho maiden bells, and the w
hideous )elplng ot the bucks and squav. s mar
disturb tho white people of that neighborhood,
but if rain does not interfere, thcro will bo no 4
lot-u- p for three da) , and perhaps tho old chiefs a
may discover something eleo to make merry S
over. In which caso thoy will probably decide X
to prolong that feature of tha reunion s;

After tho pcaco danco It is proio-a- l to hav e av S
genuine old inpliloncd barbecue, und this feature
ot the meeting is not without Its liuortaut sig-- r'i
nificance, for no penco meeting can ho compltto J;
without it. A number of doer recently cap- - A
turod noar White Birch nro to tie tiiriiel into a
small corrnl and shot by 11 committee selected ltby tho chief. Then the) nro to bo roasted at Vf
the btnkc, and finallv elicod out to the hungry (1
Indians, together with a ladlo of lltii soup pre- - mi
pared by tbo squaws. tfj

Then thero will lo deer hunts, fishing excur-- IP
slims, cnuoe-mnkln- g bees, ami tho numerous II.
other thiugs which go to mako up the oeeupa-- It
tion of the red man in his tinciv Hired sta'e Bo- - '"IB.
sides, old ( hlet Nebagamain promises to hnv 0 , PL
a sham battlo between tho two tribes for tbo flm
edification of tbo whlto man, und thinks thcro IB
win no n grana parting war nna pcaco uanco --tjm
Just before the broaktng up of tho meeting, yfjM

On the whole, tha affair promises to bo a stir-- r
ring and realistic representation of Indian Ufa !
011 the plains and in tho forest, and thu people ,
in nttendunce will be afforded tho opportunity AW
of gazing upon nonio of tho notable Indian char-- "'aim
nctera of tho ilny, filch na fitting Bull's daugh- - ',
tor. Chief Nebagamain, Chief ltml Face Chief M
B'uck Bear, of Custer inasvicrti fame, and Bed l(
Ulrl, thu Chippowu medicine woman. 3

7.0.VUO.V TAGS HAVE VALUE. $

Old Clolheo Men Willln to Vnj ror tbn Mark
the Kutllsh Tailor. 'j

Tho old clothes man relusod absolutely to
give moro than 7! cents for tho cutaway coat. V

"But," romonsl cited tho customer, ")ou fc

offered me jl for Iho suck coat, and tho cutaway I

is worth about four times ns much as tho sack." ;

"The suck has the tagof the London maker oa if.
it," explained tbo dealer. "That makes tha rJ
difference." !'

"Docs It 1" retorted tho customer. if
"I'llalwajsglvehilf a dollar moro for a coat ?tv

with a Ixindon tag on It thin for ono without," M
said the doalcr, "lean always sell It quicker h
and better. ' A

"You'll be doing pretty well If the tag helps A
you to soil that coat ut any price," remarked tho Jrj j

customer, surveying tbo ancient mid dllaple J

dated garmt nt.
" That coat or some other coat," returned th fjjj

dealer. "You see, tho tag's the thing. Titers A

are lot of Englishmen In New York who inn't ','
afford to get their clothes In London, but would
rather slurva than weur nn Ihuu but Ixjndon
clothed; und there are soinci Americans bore (14

whuluva lived iulxindon mi long that nothing (1

American bull tbeiu, und who would gohtclc I. H
there to morrow if the) bail moiic) enough. JH
lltM tueu eoiuo tuto my flaiennil see a coat V?with one of these tags 011 tl, nnd I toll the 111 it's .,
a misfit thai a eutnu to uiu and the) bii) Itnnd M
go awny happy, so tbo tag is roull) worth inor tin
than the dial, ij" You can liuv gentilno htrndlvarlus labels for Jail
violins In New York for fin doren," said lb j3j
customer. " Why don't )im go to that 1111111 for 3XK
jour genuine Londou clothes tags I You would gkllud Itthiaper," ft&il

"That's en," replied Ilia ilcalor. "I think I iJm',
havo heard It said I but sumo dealt redo go to th JuV
Stradivnrlus man fur lluir tags, but th tie no afreason wb) we shouldn't bo glad In get n tag jfljr
like Ibis when we liuvu nchaiien Somehow it Jjui
givos a better air ut ruallt). Its worth inure', (Mr
an) how," VvHi

"1 wonder," proceeded Uiu customer "wheth-- 'THR"
rr inn en was tuu tiling 1 jiiut mr wucu t 'bought that coat, 'lliu com never lilted me.il! "aBikept ripping and te.un", and lliiiu furnln- - JB
ings about it weru of poor itmltv, Thu only nl
reason why an) holy should rcspocl it at ull was an
that it was hnglub, ' SI.

"That' tho wuy with English dothi s, ' an- - ray
svvoriil tbudualer Ihc) iwi) nut ! uitblur 3?
in tho way of elodiot: nut tin-- ) lutvi the 1. mo.' T '

"Mnkell n dollar for tho tick cult,' mild th IB
customer. "Bi patriotic. tai' Pan t afford It,' reilil the dealer, "Seven- - Sf
ty fivn cents is un awful lug pru Iflt

"All right,' eo.ifluiii'cl thu customer, ' fi'. J
It. And, u) , vv h 11 mil j uu sv wus thuadirus g
of th it man w ho sold he t ig, I 'S"I dldn t si) le'uriiod thu dealer. !m

"Well, tell me it. ffl
"KtHinucV' said th dealer with tcb,u,ckjs.

--3


